seemed glad to see Paul and kissed him with the affectionate
deference of a lady who frequented his father's bar. Young
Tiercelin's elegance, his assurance and aloofness, obtained
him an added measure of respect.

* Will you lunch with us ? '

' I can't. I'm engaged. I came to ask Antoineif he would
like to spend a week in the country with me/

Yvette displayed neither surprise nor annoyance. Antoine
noticed this not without resentment, and hastened to say :

* I told Paul I couldn't leave you alone/

Yvette flung her arms round his neck and protested that
she would have been very upset if he had gone.

* We'll say no more about it,' said Paul.    c Next year,
perhaps.   Shall I see you this evening ? '

* Yes, I shall be at the bar with Antoine.   Will Flora be
there ?'

' I hope not. The affair came to an end yesterday evening.'

This piece of news shocked Yvette, who wanted to know

the reason, and how it had happened. Very simply, replied

Paul. He had gone to Flora's place last evening and told her

that he considered himself too young for a mistress.

* At seventeen I'm still growing fast, and that sort of thing
is bad for me physically. So I have decided to give it up and
spend the time in half an hour's physical exercises. I told her
too that I should be taking my certificate examination in
three months and that one can't do any serious work with a
woman in one's head all the while.   That's how it was.'

6 But it's just cra2y! You didn't realize what you were
doing. Flora adores you, she'll get ill. It might kill
her.'

' I don't think so/ said Paul. c What I do believe is that
she's annoyed on account of her friends and people that she
knows. They had got used to seeing us together and knew it
was an affair. As she values the opinion of waiters and the
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